The   Might  of  the   Meek
Khama retaliated by allowing a waggon with a
valuable load belonging to Khamane to pass
unmolested through his ranks. In a few
months, however, he returned with a small
force to Shoshong, to demand the return of
his property. Seven miles out of the town he
was ambushed by Sekhome's men, but drove
them off, and was able to secure both cattle
and women without bloodshed. When he saw
how weak was the influence of his rival rela-
tives, he determined to retiirn as soon as he
could and take possession of his capital once
more.
Meanwhile, Shoshong was left to the tender
mercies of Sekhome and Khamane, who retained
a few of the baser spirits and the more heathen
elements of the tribe. There are not many
white men now alive who can speak from
experience of what life was like in Shoshong in
these days. Mr. Frank Whiteley, now resident
in England, is probably the only living man
who was there. He happened to arrive in Sho-
shong while the usurpers held sway, and de-
scribes the general conditions of lawlessness
which obtained. Every encouragement was
given to the natives to insult the white traders
and to practice extortion. They would de-
mand, almost with menace, ridiculous prices
for their ivory and ostrich feathers, and if the
trader refused to buy, would deliberately
exasperate and insult him by every means
in their power. Should he be betrayed
into the slightest retaliation, the unfortunate
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